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fellow creatures and your God! De- 
pend upon it, if you are inattentive to 
my mftrudlions, I mull have recourfe 
to puniihments, but I can never have 
the fame affection for a child who muft 
be into obedience, as for him 

who obeys the firit intimation of my 
defire. Fifteen of my nineteen board* 
ers, continued he, are perfectly good, 
and the other four are in a ilate of 
improvement : I hope you will en- 
deavour to imitate the beil, and net 
force me to ufe feverity, when I only 
vvifh to fucceed by giving encourage- 
ment. Mr. Teachum then fhewed 
him his intended room, and defired 
him to keep his books, deaths, &c. 
in order, as a habit of regularity and 
neatnefs, could not be too foon ac- 
quired. 

Some of the young gentlemen who 
had not feen mailer Ne wiled, were 

very 
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very inquifitive about him : they afk- 
ed what his name was, whether 
he was tall, and if he was pretty ? 
One of thofe who had obferved him 
anfxvered, that he had a pretty face 
enough, but that he did not look as 
if he was good-natured. Does not he ? 
fays mailer Freeman, one of the beil 
boys, if that be the cafe, we fhall not 
admit him into our party, nor will 
you, I fuppofe, mailer Mendham, add- 
ed he (to one of the four who were 
daily improving) let him mix in 
your’s. However I hope, my dear, 
you are miftaken in thinking his looks 
betray figns of ill-nature. We ihould 
always be willing to judge favourably 
of every body. 

The next morning after breakfail, 
when the bell rung to fummon them, 
into the fchool-room, mafter Newiled 
went with the reft. Mr. Teachum 

gave 
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